EURIPIDE S
Phaedra (cries out)
Oh, I am the most miserable of women!                             570
(The Chorus Leader and the Chorus babble
excitedly among themselves.)
What does she mean by her cries?
Why does she scream?
Tell us the fear-winged word, Mistress, the fear-winged
word,
rushing upon the heart.
Phaedra
I am lost. Go, women, stand and listen there yourselves       575
and hear the tumult that falls on the house.
Chorus Leader
Mistress, you stand at the door.
It is you who can tell us best
what happens within the house.                                         580
Phaedra
Only the son of the horse-loving Amazon,
Hippolytus, cursing a servant maid.
Chorus Leader
My ears can catch a sound,                                               585
but I can hear nothing clear.
I can only hear a voice
scolding in anger.
Phaedra
It is plain enough. He cries aloud against
the mischievous bawd who betrays her mistress' love.           590
Chorus Leader
Lady, you are betrayed!
How can I help you?
What is hidden is revealed.
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